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Ss 
Crete, 1941... the German airborne invasion of the ista: ra Z 
under way. Two men involved in the first paratroop drop are ZE 
Lieutenant Bohme, a young Nazi officer determined to 
Germany's highest award for bravery whatever the cost, and 
Sergeant Gruden, a veteran who counts his own men more 

portant than medals. Bohme’s platoon is ordered to seize 
a vital section of road . a but a strong British position bars 
the way... 


GRUDEN MAKES GOOD USE OF BRITISH GUNS! 





i. 

You heard Lievtenant 
Bohme! MOVE! But hug 
the ground —there's not 
much covert 


With me! We'll cut 2 


across the rear and )\2 


A W0.23.8.80 


“ NE THE WOUNDED!” 
The exploding grenade senta ™_4 ; 2 Una N ae — 
a an mat 2 : > sD 


We'll go straight on and 
seize the road. That's the 
{ prime objective! 


( it's broken, Serge 
Thanks —for stoppi 


I'll see you're picked up late 
I'd better go and catch up with 
our medal-mad Lieutenant 
before he gets everybody 

Tig slaughtered! 


By Suddenly— “es TW 

ial 

~N 
a @ \ J 


eS = y tr 
Look at him! He's advancing ) thy = - ( | 


N 


too far and fast without 


ortillery! 
Where the devil's that 


Ach, so you decided to join the 
Sy _ attack again after all, 
SS( Sergeant? It's going well, 


bi If you take the road, 
you'll never hold it while 
those guns are in action. 
a) PS a 


Have you noticed we're i }{ Very well, Sergeant. Take 
\ -9\. being shelled, sir, and Z > Number Two section and 
be spotting for them. 6 EAC losing tao many aien—fir silence them! I shall continue 
But where's the j b= ‘too many men? E the attack and seize the 
: The glory shall bi 


Got it! The observation post! 

A Bren gun carrier just under 

that ridge. The guns must be 
beyond that. C'mon, men, 
we'll work round behind i 


British guns, using his vas| 
experience to keep his men well i 





Get these first two 


(25 AAAAARRRGHI!! 
Vas e 


Gruden piled as mony men 


aboord the carrier as it would 
take and headed straight for the 


guns firing at the 
ns on the road. It'll keep 
inners’ heads down and 


give the Lieutenant and our lads 


got us pinned down. I shall 


never win my Knight's 


Cross 


sitting behind a rock. 


B 
NEXT 


Ze 


WE EK—Ordered to 


ON 
[wo.239 800) 


nN 


# count! in 
—— Ba SSS 


positions are being shelled. ¥f 
Sergeant Gruden must have 
captured the guns. Fallow m 





dyo 
) find and run them to the nearest first aid sta 
I'm not having my men left lying all over Cr 
the Lieutenant collects a Knight's Cross for 


cae S (_fanybody reports it-—which I won’ 





rest—and Bohme isn’t pleased! 


Ns 
— 





Striker is the anti-tank variant of the Scorpion family of combat vehicles. 
Based on the Spartan A.P.C., Striker has a crew of three and carries 
ten Swingfire wire-guided anti-tank missiles—five in a ready-to-fire 
launching box at the réar of the vehicle. The box is normally positioned 
flush with the top of the vehicle and is raised only to launch missiles. Striker 
is currently equipping Anti-Tank units of Ist British Corps in Germany. 
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WHOLE WHEAT CEREAL 
WITH EXTRA VITAMINS 


[a evo) W\ 0) 
Town Offer 








THIS FABULOUS LEGO SCENE CAN BE ALLYOURS FOR 
ONLY £10-25 PLUS ONE WEETABIX SPECIAL OFFER 
TOKEN. OVER 440 LEGO PIECES INCLUDING ROADS, 
SHOPS, THE CASTLE GATES, A VINTAGE CAR AND LOTS 
OF LEGO PEOPLE. TO GET THIS GREAT CARNIVAL SCENE 
JUST LOOK FORTHE SPECIAL WEETABIX PACKS. 





BETRAYED BY THE BROKEN BERETTA. 


y, 1944—tracking down the Jackals of Gran 

| Sasso, the military deserters who have framed him 

murder and bank robbery, Sniper Kelly joins 

forces with Sergeant Catfoot, U.S. Army Military 
Police. An Italian aristocrat, Gus, the Marchese | 
de Falcone, lends them a guide who leads them | 
into an ambush ... p 





hat’s Gus up there and he's 
shooting out the tyres. 


Carfoot, you're 
the only one 
who’s armed here. What annoys me is you 
Fire back! gave him my sniper 
rifle, Carfoot. 

You're right, Kelly! The 
friendly Marchese de 

Falcone forgot he gave 
me his Beretta pistol. 


doesn’t work. 


7A 


Catfoot. That Beretta | 





8 ‘I’M GONNA CUT YOU FREE!” 


Whotare you ‘it's only a waste if this 
doing with that “ <~ doesn’t work. | hope 
jerrican and why you've got some 
waste petrol? 
=e ZF 








Kelly, prisoner or no 
prisoner, I’m gonna 
take achance and cut you 














j ie if mm Remember we go different It won't grieve me any 

i“ - ways when the Jeep brews to part company with 
{ / 5 you, Kelly. 
Such trust takes abloke’s Tf 


breath away. Why not 

admit you con’? figure out 

what's happening and you 
need my help? 





That'll distract Gus, but 
not for long. 






the road—and aguily 


leading up close to 


made it! Gus 
took too long to 
choose his 











Erasmo, that sneaky 
weasel who led us into this 


“A DEBT REPAID!” 


| Kelly was doing some statking of his own 
= 


Sounds like 
Catfoor's at work. 
Should distract J—| 
Gus again. 


Empty mogozine, Gus? I’m betting 
you don’t have time to load in aclip 
before | take back my rifle. 


A good rifle, Kelly. 
You are welcome to 
it back. 













“GUS HAS SET HIS HOUND PACK O OUR TRAIL!” 
5 SS ity Sor helped wae cont ag 


To stop the U. y 1, 
jearching these mountains ) } 
for you. | think he planned To Alterno, Kelly. We me: 
t fo frame me with your 4 4 my squad of M.P.’s thers 
killing 10 take the heat off : and then we come back for NF 
his chums the Jackals. Pf —T atalk with Gus. yy 44 


And dogs! Gus has set his 


Tssill don’t buy your hound pack on our trail! 


eing innocent of the 
chorges against you. 
Hey, what's that 


NEXT WEEK—Kelly’s last run. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


WAR STORIES IN 
4 PICTURES AND |: 
As pt READ ALL ABOUT <4 


pociorR 4 The killer fever The British > 
Eo 25, they called the soldier and the 
daa “ Fighting German soldier 
a Sickness"... who were the 
best of friends! 











4 Defiant Nazis 
on the rampage, A puzzling > 
ready to resist mystery... 


to the very and the answer 
last! lay behind the 
Jap lines! 


These four latest 
winners are 
on sale soon! 


To 
They really caught us 
napping! What now, 

Captain Shelby?;—~7 


I want no innocent civilians 
blasted. Make sure of your 
targets before... Hold it! 

Looks like they want achat! 





The unit interpreter, Coptain Syng, wen 
forward — 


He says they hava women 
and children. They will kill 
fl them if we do not surrender! 


fo? = ‘Ambush? ay | 
= cover! 


A 


Kelly! Where 
going?)] W 

Hy il h Bl) 
Hit t 


EeAp (An idea | got, Captain. I 

af i) along shot but it might 
work. You lot play along 
with the 




















ZB 


Wi 
hil. <a 


‘\ DESTROY THEIR HELICOPTERS!”’ 
= \ 


They are surrendering! 
Search the born andmake r : 
a sure they ore oll out! , ai 
iii eae (SSS 
il al Come on, my friend. 
; ; i Just alittle closer! 
PMc y ie 


—S 


We walked into this like a 
“(bunch of reervits, Biffo!: 


NRIK Yeah! Ijust hope the 
Lieutenant's got something 


Take them ir the woods. 
We will dea! th them first 
and then destroy their 
elicopters! 


You're not the only one 
who can play dirty! 


Right, you lot! Vamoose! 
Go on—cle 








\\ HE'S GONNA USE THE ROCKETS!”" = 1a 


A Twill let you have a last cigarette 
WN Sal fee are diel as a gesture of decency. 
y, | — 
\ — 
’ sy : 
ee A d 
bY No thanks, bud. The doctor 


‘el 
oe 


ay 
told me to lay off smoking. 2a | 
Sea 
















Biffo grabbed a gun and finished the jab— 






Ms. 


|. (YouGookswentedatiring) 7) 
YYsquad! Now you got one! f). “ 
he i as: A ey Wr 
Pa ‘hi, ta eee: iD) 
a h-, 


L 
Se Tg ee Red Dog to Bloodhound. 
Nice going: Kelly. tinew We have a report of Gook 
POP YU EISEUS LENE: bandits attacking ammo 









it was a mighty 
close-run thing. 


‘ ‘=~ 
Fe We learned acheap lesson 
back there. Next time we do 


2, things differently. 





S Yeoh! From now onit's the 
>. Gooks who get all the 


surprises! 


| Thirty-seven years ago this week, on the 17th August 1943, the American 71h Army entered 
Messina in Sicily. Operation ' Husky ’, the Allied invasion of the Axis-held island was over. It 
had become a race between the British 8th Army under General Montgomery andthe U.S. 

7th Army, under General George Patton to reach Messina first—ond the Yanks had won. 


4 


We sure taught that Limey 
how an army should get 
moving, eh, you guys? 





Combined cirborne and seaborne landings on the south coast of Sicily had been made on the night of 
10th July, 38 days earlier. 


a 


Patton's armeured columns were also finding 
frouble, some being attacked by their own 
fighter-bombers. 


The landings were made without difficulty, 

but os the British tried to push up the east Ms 

coast they met heavy opposition trom the Bary Blast ‘em! Can't they see who 

tough Hermann Goering Division on the i we are? I'll fire this warning 
slopes of Mount Etna. signal, that should stop ‘em. 


Resist! All the time we must 
resist! There willbe no 
retreating. 


But still they attacked, ond the tonkmen 
fought back 





A FIGHTING RETREAT! 15 


Though progress was slower than expected, the Allies gradually made 
headway, ond the German General von Senger ond the Italian 
commander, General Guzzoni, finally had to make o decision. 


They picked up the pilot .. 


You fool! Couldn't you see our 
signal? It’s in all th We have no hope of counter- 
rule books. attacking and driving them off 

OX (the island. We must make a fighting 


many men across fo Italy as wi 


Gee, is that what it was 
thought it was Jerry panzers )/ 
trying to hide themselves. 





And so the retreat began. It was well-controlled. They frequently had to use narrow coast roads which were bombarded by the Navy 
Pieviously-dug trenches ot the sides of roads gave to try to block them 
protection to men against air attacks. " 


Wait! Soon they will stop. 


and move on. Then we 


Stupid American 


ne we show-offs! They have “ 
Ws es 












the Germans had things well 


“yi At Messing, 
aN organised 


Good, that is good. Soon the 
roads will be clear again 


‘Move! Keep it moving! They 
have to make three more 
crossings today. 





A, ie il 


! ; se 
| ae eI 


The Germons evocuated nearly 40,000 troops, and the Italisns got out 
62,000. 1 hod been o glorious retreat! Though Operation’ Husky ’ was| 
certainly an Allied victory, it was nothing to cheer about. 


Hundreds of AA guns had been sited at both sides of the 
norrow straits, discouraging air attack, and the Navy 
did not move in. 


\(we, 














it would be suicide for us to 
go in against their coast 
defence guns, and the 
entrances are heavily, 






























Goddam sailors and airmen! They 

didn’t even try to attack. Say, you 

think we oughta shoot across now, 
before they get organised? 





No, I don’t, There’s plenty of time... 
g after we've rested and done some 
ing ourselves. 





16 








France, 1943—panic breaks out ay a French Resistance group) 
nared inne jerman trap. 
= = 


Germans! The town's | iin with yous 
full of them. Hide the TET chaps. Only toke 
= i me a second to 

pack the radio. 


a 


‘Quick—out the Sua 
back way! They must Les 
not find the 
English agent. ps S 





— ir 


cought you af last, You 
will come with us to 


(Gestapo Headquarters 
i, 


in Fr Fresnay. y— 











A CAPTURED AGENT MUST BE RES CUED DP KILLED., AND THE 
UNWELCOME JOB GOES TO LORD PETER FLINT... 





The lwoder of the group SSS = 
was an old friend of Flint’s. 








Here comes my 
reception committee. \\ 
Noneedforyouto & 
hang about any longer, 


ys at 
rascal! So you're ‘\ | 
helping me out with 
ne 


We will go to our 
> hide-out now and 

tomorrow | will take 
“Y you to the pri: 


for me, Warlord. 
Take core of 
yourself, old 





Next merning. at Fresnay 
prison 


(‘bring bod news. The. 
6 


estapo are bringing 


now. Heisacleaner ot 1] (icaspecial interrogator. 
the prison and knows * from Berlin—a certain 
how to keepihis eyes Adolph Gruber. @ 
and ears open on our 1 
beh ama = = a 
AA 

















ere's only one way \/ 

into that place, and / 

that’s through the ) 

/ front gates. When do \, —— 

we meet that inside’) 
tlt 


mon of yours, Raoul? 
| I ft 











He is to meet us 
here ina few 
minutes, Lord Peter. 









Gruber! We're old \/) 
lf enemies! With false }/- 
papers! cantake 





















Loter, Flint presented himself disguised as his old 
y i Ih 

i! | The Fuhrer ordered me 

||. personally to finish this 

|" | |) business without delay. 

Show me the prisoner 

Tat once. JEEPTT| 














The Englander’s cell—) 
openit! 


a Oe 














at A 


course, Herr Gruber— 
this way. 


















[Ratio Clive wos sprawled across Wakeup, 
| his ¢ot, obviously out to the world. =” Schwein! Wake \| 
c= up, Isay. J ‘IT As. Flint moved towords 
Clive, he kept his head overted 
in cose the 





ent showed signs of 
recognising hirn = 






| What... 70h, 
not again! 


a ae 





AP , z 
SMES ( 
Yes, again! Bring ‘ TS 
himtothe ‘a = ‘| 
{CGnterrogation room! ) WO. 23.8.80 
= 3 at 








18 
In the interrogation room, Flint told the Major and 
his men to leave 


That is all. Now 





go, alll of you! ¥__— 


B-but, Herr 
Gruber—! am 
olways present at 

interrogations. 54 / 








But as the unsuspecting guards 
bent to their tosk— 


‘\ TALK, DOG, TALK!” 





How dare you question my orders! ) As coon as the Germans leit, 


You and your incompetents have Flint removed his disquise 
=<" failed to break this man— 
<7 have been sent to do 
if ¢ YoUR job and 1 will do it 





 Y-your pardon, 
Herr Gruber! II 








meant no offence. 2 
We—we shallleave 
you, of course! 


Keep your 
5 voice down, 
ondlisten \- 
g carefully. We 
= haven't much 








Come, both of you! The 
| 9 Englander is soft. Pick 
him up end put him in 
the chair. 











“ LET'S HOPE OUR LUCK HOLDS!” S 19 














The unconstious gu ya pe locked in Clive's 


He's 's all you a 
now—we must 
ea) to 
Herr Gruber at 














| aera 
again, you know \ 
"(where 10 find him! y f 


You have ‘admitted 
an imposter, you 
Dummkopfilam &S 

Gruber! Open the gates 
s ‘and warn tl 
\ commeniant 1 pin onthe 
way! p7 





[he two diguned ogean( Herr Gruber told us 
Larried the guard back to bring the 
Gres neve ey, now dress the cell:block. Englander back— 
in your cloth Sisthant somewhat the worse 
Zin yo oi for wear, | fear! 














Meanwhile, at the main entrance to 1B 
the prison — 

1 am Adolph 

Gruber—here 

‘are my papers. 

Check them ond 

take me to the 

Commandant at 


4 

G-G-Gruber? 
B-but you <— 

arrived more © 














Vins rGeikell Is 
there another 
way out, Robin? 


Herr Gruber... 
how can this be? 

I checked the man‘s 

papers personally. 


Forgeries, you fool! 
\ But there is no time 
7 10 argue now—the S|) 
impostor must be_) ||| 
arrested, rea 











_f across the yard 
and over the rear 


We could try 











wall. Come on! 
; 1 





=y 























‘\ WE'VE GOT TO SURRENDER!”’ 


ek 











>| as 


It's no use! 


in committi 
suicide. We'vi 
got to 


surrender! 
aay 

















F Wii, Adolph— 


i acs \ 
\ £?, R ) 


long time no 
see. | trust 

you're in the 

very worst of 


contingency 


(Tellus all you know 
ond I MAY spare 
you—refuse to 3 yet, |laidonasmall 
speak and contingency plan. But 
you will 5 x it’s up fo Raoul now. 
both be y +, > ~ A Let's hope he doesn’t 
shotat y “ S 
\ dawn! You B 
have oll 
night to 
make up 


Herr Flint—1 


thought as much. 


Bur this is a 


real pleasure— 
two for the price 


plan, Peter? / 3 


yt 


but! think | can hear 


our friends coming 41 | 
now. 





Cutting things abit) 
fine, | must admit— 





 SACHTUNG! AIR 
_ <7 RAID! TAKE 


‘Ah—just in . 
time. Make o 





WD. 23.8,.80 


‘\ OH-OH! WE'VE BEEN SPOTTED!” 


As they made for the hole in the wall, Flint and 
loosen their bonds. 








live manage 























precision bombing! 
The R.A.F. have 
kindly knocked a 


‘WA hole in the wall yf | 
ie tT | 










St 




















0 
notlet them 
escape! pe 
» 
aos 










atte 














~ —————E 
“(There will be time for ) 
oN thanks loter, my 
<{ friend. Into the van 
ely! 















(Well, I'm glad to be out 
( of that—and away from 
that nasty character .-< 


m_ Gruber! 


Well, the first part : ; 

of my plan worked. f=? A submarine will be waiting 
What about the off-shore tonight. We sholl < 

second part, Raoul? 


Y Hmm! Yes, | don’t think 
my friend Gruber will 
he too pleased with me 


right now! 
Ne —S 


__ it You have escoped ) 
=) again, Flint. but 
one day I will get you! ) 






= o. ie == a 
WD. 23.8.80 





ie "NEXT WEEK—Treachery after the cease-fire. 








22 This is one of the easiest models to build that I’ve 
seen for some time but nonetheless care must be taken. 
Although the main parts are common to both variants. a 
lot of the smaller parts are definitely NOT. so— 

CHECK THE PART NUMBERS! 
























This smashing 1/48th scale kit is up 
to HELLER’S usual standard and is a 
worthwhile addition to any ’ squadron’ 
of models. Parts are supplied to build 
either the single-seat ‘C’ or the two- 
seat 'B‘ variant and markings for no 
less than six different aircraft are 
contained in the decal sheet. Depending 
on which variant you decide to model 
there are three colour schemes to 
choose from, ranging from natural 
metal to the unique brown, grey and 
light grey of the French Air Force. 


WD. 23:8-80 


The French Mirage V_ delta- 
winged fighter is a ground 
attack version of the Mirage III 
interceptor. It has simplified 
radar and avionics and can 
carry a greater load of fuel 
and weapons. It retains the 
l's ability to operate from 
semi-prepared airfields and its 
high-speed performance. Two 
seater trainer versions have 
also been produced. 


DASSAULT MIRAGE V 
Crew—I. Armament—2 x 
30 mm. connon. Seven 
attachment points permit a 
maximum bomb/missile/ 
rocket/gun-pack load of 4 
tons. Max. speed—Mach 
2.2 (1,460 m.p.h,). Max. 
range—2,485 miles. Length 
—15.5 m. Height—4.5 m. 

Span—8.2m. 
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THIS WEEK'S CODE— THIS WEEK'S PASSWORDS— 
3 LETTER CODE TWO, Q. UIVMXS ZXV?P 
A. NRIZTV! 




















Send ALL letters to— 
Worlord H.Q., 
20 Cathcart Street, Kentish Town, 


9 variations: e and got 
em ha’ some varie humm on and 
London NWS 3BN. y Here ar? ne foo! a He down Jour 
1 vO, M 








an alter i slightly 


he & 
k we s cB 
we sess 
gawe of loan 
he 
ying | sen! 
Rn gavel 







solunin 
1 eolum 
Or Ooo. 








and st 
column and sar 
ry alternate CONT ins, (WO 













up five- rgics out ever then be ‘olumn 
CORO PETER FLIUT SPEARIUG TO Fu aero and TWO. GO #P $ os 
two. five. ONE up four: sode whic 
LEENTSS re and JV se of yo. and up JOU" man vod 
Oe LO Oe FOOTE SRE AND THE ean five, dav of the Col 
TYE CHMUVCE TO GET one orn week, FU SHOW Ga 


Luse' 























Dear Lord Peter, 


In World War Two, Southern Ireland 
0 ae was 
although Northern Ireland wasn't, There wore ery oo air ratas 
rene. atand some planes crash-landed in Southore Walaa 
there Bearsnetd in the detention camp at The Cue: ee 
¢ British, American and G i ide by sit 
iSee Sats, Am erman fliers were held side by side 
When one American broke his word of hono 
while outside the camp, the other pri rca 
camp. The American was handed tog et ets 
prisoners. An amazing situsti 
NRXS. 
AND 


and escaped 
nfined to the 
ided back and punished by his fellow 
on. 

VO. DSVOVM, OZL RH, VRIV. (SUP! ER “K 
‘CRET AGENT STAMP) Shee De ATE 


Dear Warlord, 
Thank you for your back page called FLASHBACK. I go to an 
Aviation club each week and there we have recognition competitions. 
The trouble is 1 can't remember them all so I revise by looking at 
F 


week I got 23 out of 30 which isn't bad as I've only 
heen going for three months. 


QLSM MZERM, ILHHVMWZOV, OZMXH. 
(FINGERPRINT KIT) 

















































Dear Warlord, 





Whe Poe an 
1 tive gh 28 a0 infant, 
i a Ge 
boos ard Foner wo ore 
one ote een a soldier in the wat 
in the Royo! ‘one of the tas 9 oer 
great 1e\8 Wor. When they tre ; 
* cra Geren the Germany, When my 
chorgen os were cough or rere 
oa iday the two 1 a 
meray arearoralatigt J ont nin exsag fe 
' tee Was good to know 
e = ois Sf od could do this despite nee 
Binns ited i Bed oT Senet 
v ine ' i 
aes = caught © yee ‘ aren opposite sides, WEEE con 
' ie lites 
DVMHOVB, VZHG OLMWLM, megtather, seving Mee Bh er 
(HELIOGRAPH SET) N hie ies 3 ore ae rn te . 
Oy XSZKNZM, 
Ox OW. (FINGERPRINT 
F 
= SA.WD.23:8-80 








PAR HUIRLORD 
THE UK, CRE AWD BFPO, MMUBERS 
RESTRICTED 70 aXe ies WARLORD CLUB 











ly fill in th NAME 
Sim fillin the 

Koupan endisend tic ADDRESS 
with o 25p POSTAL 
ORDER, to WARLORD 
SECRET AGENT CLUB 
at the address 

above. 


















| ENCLOSE A. 25p POSTAL ORDER 





AIRBORNE AMBUSH! 





uadron of the 17th Panzer 
Regiment of the German |“4} 
Afrika Korps, commands a Fiat 
armoured car in Group Hauser || 
during the Sofafi Raid of |— 
September 1941—probing |&— 
round the British flank to 









Our target, gentl 
the Luftwaffe s 


Tommy must guess we're 
coming here. That spotter 
plane was over us twice 
yesterday. 





Sergeant Kastner, windy 
merchants like you have 
no place in my command. 
You'll do your duty—or 
Vil have you shor. 


Vn 2 = 
a 


















a tier ‘ 2 Herr Hauptmann, this car: 
oo = = 2, cando fifty milesan J = 
2 (little Hauser is after )\,_ <> hour! How aboutme Gf 
wi e on Iron Cross, Willi. J,” “making a fast recce = 
of ean ke J Ce : 
Les MRR oe ~~ Vane NS 
i Gar ee 
i = 





Permission refused, 
Sergeant Kastner. 


He’s more likely to win 6 
a wooden cross for us, 


FIL Simpf. | WY E WO. 23.8.80 


\\ WE HAVE BLUNDERED INTO A TRAP!” 


Range a hundred 
metres, Willi—and 
still not a shot fired 


You heard him, Felix— 
pel sion granted. 
We're having radio 


Dummies? Kastner, are you 
saying we have been lured 
to an ersatz dump—o fake? 


Tam saying we have 
blundered into 


= 


We have casualties, Willi. Dead, 
wounded—ond the Hauptmann 
‘got his skull tapped. Jy 


Ach! I'm glad we were: 
in that little lor, Wil 


K, We must move them out 
fast, Gimpf. | sighte 
Looks like Tommy made a susttothemexts, 


real mess of them! We'd 


: i % ~ e 
Oy ae 
Now don’t go tiring San * 
WO, 23:8.80 


Herr Hauptmann, my radio 
trouble has cleared up. You 
won't like what | have to 


us, eh? ll make him 
sorry! Prepare to 
attack! 





“ YOU'RE IN THE BAG!” 


\ You might Willi, we'll circle west 
—— fest 
B you near that old Senussi 


The other officers are 
wounded foo, Willi. Looks like, 
Cit’s up to youand me. 


away from here, 
buy time for you to 


Hurry, before the 


ammo brews up! Whot-ho, Fritz! You're in the 


‘ou the war is 





NEXT WEE K— will $ crew are bombed by their own side! 


28 
ORO Gee 
Please tell your 
parents before 
replying to stamp 
advertisements. 
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TRACKER ON TATE'S TRAIL! 


Sergeant Sam ite N\ 
MM 
s 


Japanese y 

Colonel Kojo who massacred | 

his two wounded comrades |e” 

and the) Burmese. villagers (imme 

sheltering them. Now Kojo} 

is mounting a hunt for 
him... 


\ 


Keep moving! I'll have 
the Chindit swine this 
time! — 


SS 
— 


—S 
=—= 
SS 


Vil swing Tarzan- 
style to the other 


WSS 


= 
—— 


cs 


be just the place fo spring 
We ist 


What's Kojo playing at? With Jie 
all the noise they’re makin: 
BX he’s got no chance of taking 
me by surprise. Unless of 
EA course they're trying to 
Bran drive mein acertain 
yard direction! 


eee 





Minutes later, Kojo's men came crashing 
out of the jungle— 


Ge 


Ci) By st: 
you dolts 


Pk, 





You told me you were the best 
hunter and tracker in the area. 
And now you cause the death 
of one of my men! 


But Colon 
#7) trying to tell you yourmen 


i; thould slow down. They 
were too far in front. But 
tam sure the Chindit is 


A t 
Kojo's brought ina 
local tracker to hunt me I a 
down! Okay, tracker, i Colonel-sen. I can follow 
between you and me! his tracks and lead you yom 


{ And | don't intend to right to him. é 
——7 lose! yx¢f 1 Ie : 
y | tl tig) ee 
q'| ip, 


il 
Tcaught ‘em off balai 
= But now it's time to get S} of No! The Chindit has always )\ 
out before they recover. , % " eluded my men it 
“ 4 jae That is why I have em 
7. You will 





SKILL HIM—OR | WILL KILL you!” 


We shall follow at a A 
distance to see you don't 


Alone? But the Chindit } slip away into the jungle. 


is a dongerous man! 


Il find thi 
Colonel-san. 
‘S 


in 

dangerous than a tiger hunt! 
But he is only one and the 
Japoons are many. It is the J 

y yellow men I must obey. rf 


Bh round the man’s ankle and jerked & 
Bim int he iy 


hier come your Jap friends. 
I've got to be leaving you, 
tracker, but I'll discourage 
lant-eyes fi 


The noose is arou 
Lx ankles now, bi 
BY Kojo will hav 
your neck soon! If it’s any 
consolation, | guarantee he'll 
be following you sont 





t } : 
NEXT WEEK—Tate uses a new weapon against eater 
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